


ag ET 


THE 


Theatrical Obserber ; 
Daily Bills of the Play. 


i ee ee 
‘*Nothing extenuate, nor set down aught in malice.”"—OtneLto. 
OOD LAM LMA MM Mh 


No. 2581 Monday, March 22, 1830. Price 1d. 
*“« The Play’s the thing !”—Ask for Thomas’s Observer. j 


€ovent Garden ¢ heatre. 

On Saturday night, this house was well attended to witness the per- 
formance of The Gamester, Teddy the Tiler, aud Robert the Devil. 
Mr. Fitzballs’s melo-dramatic Spectacle, to be produced bere on Eas- 
ter Monday, is entitled The Black Gondola, and according to report, 
possesses in an eminent degree the requisites of interest, dramatic ef- 
fect, and decorative splendor. 


Drurp Dane Theatre. 

Past and Present, The National Guard, and Stanfield’s Diorama, 
were the entertainments at this Theatre, on Saturday evening. and at- 
tracted a very good house. Liston was full of spirits, and excited con- 
siderable merriment as Achille Bonbon, in I'he National Guard, but 
he ought not to take such unwarrantable liberties with the audience as 
he does ; his repeated attempts to make Mrs.Orger laugh were noticed 
at last by the spectators in a manner by no means pleasing to the ear 
of an actor. Vestris sang delightfully; the sungs of her part seem 
composed expressly for her, so arch in burden, and sweet in melody ; 
she was eucored in ‘ Lightly my heart,’ as was Sinclair in ‘ Garde 4 
vous,’ A new Melo-drama, by Planché, will be brought out on Easter 
Monday, the seene of whichis laid in China. I+ is said to abound in 
ludicrous situations, mixed also with others of a highly romantie cha- 
racter. Stanfield has employed his magic pencil on the scenery ina 
manner highly imaginative and beautiful. 

Mr. Melrose’s Benefit, this evening, at the Tottenham Strect The- 
atre, will, we have no doabt, prove highly attractive. 

On Saturday evening, Signor Lanza’s Pupils, had a grand Dress 
Representation of The Haunted Tower, &c.—The performance went 
of with great applause. 

The meeting of the friends and patrons of Mr. Arnold, and the lo- 
vers of native musical talent, takes place to day, at the King’sTheatre, 
and from the long list of noblemen and gentlemen forming the com- 
mittee, we auger a very pleasing result. 

On Friday sennight, Meredith, of the Tottenham Street ‘Theatre, 
supped with a friend, and slept in his house. Next morning he was 
found, half-dressed, in a state of iasensibility, having been attacked 
by a fit of apoplexy, under which he lingered till Saturday evening, 
when he expired. 

Mr. Fitzharris, who made his début. as Othello, at Covent Garden 
Theatre, some few years since ; was found dead in his bed, at Tews- 
bury on Tuesday morning, He had played on Monday, and seemed 
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in his usual state of health; we are sorry to add that he died in such 
a state of extreme poverty, that, but for the charitable contributiuns 
of four or five humane individuals of that place, the body must have 
been intered by the parish. Poor Fitzharris was a very fine young man, 
and son to a clergyman of the established chureh in Dublin. 


Bute Cottage, March 20. 
My Dear Hughes,—Having seen in The Morning Chronicle of Thurs- 
day, a long list of Noblemen and Gentlemen, patrons of our excellent 
fund, who have kindly intimated their intention of honouring the forth- 
coming festival with their presence, I beg you to apprise the commit- 
tee, that, after an absence of seven years, it is my determination to 
attend the dinner, and to do any thing the committee shall think fit 
to assign me, likely to contribute to the interests and prosperity of 
the fund. Iam, &c. EDMUND KEAN. 
The above letter was received on Saturday by the secretary to the 
Drury Lane Theatrical Fund. 


Lo the Editor of The Theatrical Observer. 

Dear Mr. Eorror, I address you from the elegant Divan now open at [02, 
Strand, where I am a constant visitor ;—here I find matchless cigars, exquisite 
eoffee, profusion of magazines and newspapers, and elegant decorations render 
the establishment the very essence of comfort and fashion—do pop in—just wish 
to say a word—beg pardon, hope 1 don’t intrude—but will you excus eme— 
to have to mentiun, that I’ve arranged so as to rub shoulders with my friends, 
and the fashionable world, at one or other of the Grand Lounges about town. 

On Monday, must take another peep at the two grand views,at the Diorama, 
Regeiit’s Park— was puzzled to decide which wasthe most beautiful, St.Peter’s, 
or the Village of Thiers—both exquisitely painted—the pictorial illusion com- 
piete-—the water flowing, smoke ascending, sun shining—quite nature itself.— 
Hai difficulty to persuade a fair lady next me, that we were really viewing 
merely pictures. Shall put off my journey to Italy, as I’m told, sub rosa, we 
shall have other views from that classic soil. 

On my return through Regent Street I step in to see the Wonders of Illusion, 
displayed by Art, at the Cosmorama.—The Palace of the Grand Seignor, The 
City of Grand Cairo, Grand Temple of Edfou in Egypt, Cherbourg, Cape St. 
Vincent, Mont St. Gothard, with the Devil’s Bridge and the Falls of the Reuss 
in motion, and the last terrific Eruption of Mount Vesuvius—truly awful ! 

On Tuesday, I drop into the Exhibition of Scutpture, in Old Bond Street, 
to view the figures, lifesize, of ‘Fam O’Shanter and Souter Johnny—work of 
a self-taught artist, James Thom—delighted beyond measure—fully expected 
to hear Tam’s up-oarious laugh—the expression so ‘perfect; pose of figures 
admisable. Whoever has read Burns, (and who has not?) must see them—'This 
very ingenious Exhibition closes in the course of a few weeks. 

io Friday, I drop in to examine Miss Linwood’s curious Needle-Werk, in 
Leicester Square. 

L daily, between I and 4, qualify Mrs. Pry’s discordant notes with some har- 
mony divine, and may be found at The Apollonicon, 101, St. Martin’s Lane.— 
Market and Fishermen's Chorus, from the Opera of Masaniello, enchanting! 

I nightly lounge in the lobbies—fond of adventure—observed a beautiful 
Syiph admiring herself in my boots—‘* Why, Mr. Pry,’ says she, * does a great 
actress resemble Warren’s Jet Blacking ?’ * Because she cuts ashine.’—L never 
give it up. 

Theatres closed !—drop into Chedron's Hotel, Leicester Square—enjoy a 
sparkling glass of wine, a tumbler of rea) whiskey punch, and cigar of the first 
quality—company jolly lads—but I intrude, beg pardon, your’s, PAUL PRY. 
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Theatre Royal, Drury Lane. 





This Evening, the Tragedy of 


° T 
HAMLET. 
Claudius. ... King of Denmark....Mr YOUNGE, 
Hamlet, Mr KEAN, 

Horatio, Mr AITKEN, Polonius, Mr BROWNE, 
Laertes, Mr J. VINING, 

Rosencrantz, Mr LEE, Osrick, Mr WEBSTER, 
Marcellus, Mr Honnor, Bernardo, Mr Howell, 
Guilderstern, Mr C. Jones, Fancisco, Mr Eaton, 
First Grave-digger, Mr HARLEY, 

Second Grave-digger...........Mr HUGHES, 
First Actor, Mr THOMPSON, 

DT BIG oss badivnwss sseduen Mr YARNOLD, 
Ghost of Hamlet’s Father, Mr COOPER. 
Gertrude....Queen of Denmark....Mrs FAUCIT. 
Ophelia, Miss FAUCIT, 
EE ee eT ere Mrs KNIGHT. 





To conclude with, the Drama called 


THE BRIGAND. 


Prince Bianchi, Mr BROWNE, Albert, Mr H. WALLACK, 
Theodore, Mr J. VINING, Alessandro Massaroni, Mr WALLACK, 
Count Caraffa, MrC. JONES, Cardinal-Secretary, Mr FENTON, 
Nicolo, Mr WEBSTER, Rubaldo, Mr BEDFORD, 
SEEMED. csses0: cccsses Mr BLAND, Matteo....... .... . Mr HOWELL, 
Carlotti, Mr YARNOLD, Uberto, Mr ROBINSON, 
Oitavia, Miss FAUCIT, Maria Grazie, Mrs W. BARRYMORE. 





To-morrow, Guy Mannering; Henry Bertram, Mr Anderson, (his 
first appearance in London,) Dominie Sampson, Mr Harley, Lucy 
Bertram, (first time,) Madame Vestris; after which, (first time,) 
a new Comic Piece, in One Act, entitled Popping the Question ; to 
conclude with “ My Wife! What Wife ?” 











Theatre Roval, Covent Garden. 











This Beles: the Seats of 


THE GAMESTER. 


Beverley, Mr C. KEMBLE, 
Bates, Mr BAKER, Jarvis, Mr EGERTON, 
Stukely, Mr WARDE, 
Dawson, Mr HORREBOW, Waiter, Mr HEATH, 
Lewson, Mr ABBOTT, 


Mrs Beverley, Miss FANNY KEMBLE, 
Charlotte, Miss LAWRENCE, Lucy, Mrs DALY. 





After which, a new Farce, in one act, called 


Teddy, the Tiler. 


Lord Dunderford, Mr EVANS, Bombardine, Mr HORREBOW, 
Henry, Mr DURUSET, Frederick, Mr BAKER, 
Mr Scrivener, Mr ‘TURNOUR, Tim, Mr ADAMSON, 
Teddy Mulowney, the Tiler, Mr POWER, 
Stiff, Mr HENRY, Apewell, Mr IRWIN, Richard, Mr HEATH. 


Lady Dunderford, Mrs WESTON, Julia, Mrs BROWN, 
Oricl.........Miss LAWRENCE, Flora...eocceeMiss J. SCOTT. 





To conclude with a new Musical Romance called 


Robert the Devil, 


Duke of Normandy. 
The Music, entirely new, by I. Barnett. Scenery by Messrs. Grieve, &c. 
Lindor.........Mr DURUSET, Edmond......... Mr HORREBOW, 


Robert, Dake of Normandy, Mr G. BENNETT, 
Jaques Bocage, Mr MEADOWS, Gontran, Mr TURNOUR, 
Picolo, Mr KEELEY. : 
Countess de Rosambert, Miss LACY, Blanche, Miss HUGHES, 
Who will sing—‘As when the reereant Soldier hears,’ & ‘ The False-hearted.' 
Matilda, Mrs VINING, Dame Gertrude, Mrs WESTON, 
Lodine, Miss CAWSE—in which she will sing ‘ The little Blind my 





Togmorrow, Ninetta, Teddy the Tiler, and Robert the Devel. 





